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" 4 Go along with you !' said Mrs. Gamp. * I blush
or you.'

" ' You had better blush a little for yourself, while
you are about it! ' said Mrs. Prig. c You and your
Chuffeys ! What, the poor old creetur isn't mad
enough, isn't he ? Aha ! '

" ' He'd very soon be mad enough, if you had
anythink to do with him,' said Mrs. Gamp.

" * And that's what I was wanted for, is it ? ' cried
Mrs. Prig, triumphantly. ' Yes. But you'U find your-
self deceived. I won't go near him. We shall see how
you get on without me. I won't have nothink to do
with him.5

" * You never spoke a truer word than that!' said
Mrs. Gamp. * Go along with you ! '

" She was prevented from witnessing the actual
retirement of Mrs. Prig from the room, notwithstand-
ing the great desire she had expressed to behold it,
by that lady, in her angry withdrawal, coming into
contact with the bedstead, and bringing down the
previously-mentioned pippins ; three or four of which
came rattling on the head of Mrs. Gamp so smartly,
that when she recovered from this wooden shower-
bath, Mrs. Prig was gone.

" She had the satisfaction, however, of hearing the
deep voice of Betsey, proclaiming her injuries and her
determination to have nothing to do with Mr. Chuffey,
down the stairs, and along the passage, and even out in
Kingsgate Street."

3

The next extract is from what is probably Dickens'
finest novel, David Copperfield. David is in church.